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TUB  8WKKTNK88   OP  THE   FAST
As radio ra wn It'll from tlwlr prim.ni For thti fiiliit grt«j Ittii* of tlitt
1 look to tlm           w-artwn,
And joy a w»tm* ovt»r in
tilt! wttlto Wtt binU from ilsttir
wit tin* imfcllcAto jir«m*nt» Ttiii future *n unknown  to our To 'tiny ii tiift II fo of tins fu»niinntt But tlm           in a hnvtm of
Tho              of ttift         aro tiwt
The         of Hit          !» l»»ttvr
Thftn tho           w«              te^l&j,
^is hotiert ptifi*?, and Ittw To           on tho ilirlnii            wo
For tliti                            wt obtiy.
art            no 4lt*«*|itlt:iiis or
Ami            mil Is lovely and stilt ^
No RfM nor           that
N0r ^upe that no life fan fulfil,
But                             from ill
of ttit hour Tempt, and debauch,
And we joy la a
Knowing          nothing can
Char                   tiit         of the
Bat            or
In           to tlit trelMowd
Our                   with lainiti
We ery, in the                    is
There is             Its         are thed also in English. For when I returned from, Paris, my English terribly corrupt with French ideas and forms of thought, I could write acceptable English verse, but oven ordinary newspaper prose was beyond my reach, and an attempt I made to write a novel drifted into a miserable failure; but the following poems opened to me the doors of a first-class London newspaper, and 1 was at once entrusted with some important critical work:in Englishman ; they
